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THE  EMERALD. 


(NEW  ESTABLISHMENT.) 


VoL.  I.]  Boston^  Saturday^  December  5,  1807.  [No.  7. 


ORIGINAL. 

THE  WANDERER. 

No.  108. 

PHILOSOPHY. 

Bew.irf^  lest  any  man  spoil  you 
through  philosophy  / 

A  r  a  time  when  the  moral  world 
is  darkened  with  theories,  and  hy- 
pothe‘:cs,  like  the  locusts  of  Egypt, 
“  hurtle  the  air  ;**  when  scepticism 
would  “  ray  out  darknessy*  and  phi- 


alonia  pray  to  be  delivered,  not 
from  destruction  or  death,  but 
“  from  unreasonable  men.*’  OpposU 
tions  of  science^  falsely  so  calledy  thou 
hadst  to  combat  every  where  !  At 
the  Isle  of  Paphos,  in  the  false  proph¬ 
et  and  the  Sorcerer ;  at  Lystra,  in 
the  Jews,  “  who  persuaded  the  peo¬ 
ple  at  Ephesus,  in  the  mercena¬ 
ry  Demetrius  and  the  worshippers  of 
Diana  ;  at  Caesarea,  in  the  tempo¬ 
rising  Felixy  Festusy  and  Agrippa  ; 
in  every  body,  at  Philippi ;  and 
at  Athens,  in  the  Sadducees,  “  the 


\oi>OYl[^Y  disastrous  fair  on  half  Epicureans  and  StoiesJ**  At  thy 

the  nationsy'  the  words  of  this  in-  j  reasonings  Felix  had  trembled  into 
spired  monition,  as  if  ^Titten  with  conviction,  and  Agrippa  been  al- 
lcttcr.s  of  fire  on  the  edge  of  a  cloud,  |  together  persuaded  to  be  a  christiany  h  ad 
slioiild  be  kept  constant!/  in  vie»', .  not  the  Governor  and  the  King  have 
and  will  be  found,  like  anotfiWWtar  been  both  spoiled  through  philosophy. 
in  the  East,  “  mighty  to  saiw.'*  When  every  thing  is  depraved. 

The  Colossians  too  had  their  phi*  no  wonder  words  should  partake 
losophers.  Paul  writes  in  chains  of  the  general  corniption.  Thus 
from  Rome  to  his  friends  at  Colos,  '  philo'^ophy,  signifying  the  love  of 
against  the  beguilers  with  enticing  [  wisdom  at  first,  now  denotes  mere- 
words.  It  was  a  warning  from  an  ly  a  lust  of  innovation.  Instead 
apostle  in  captivity,  from  inspira-  of  affording  support  to  stability 


tion  in  bondage.  Illustrious  saint !  j  and  countenance  to  constant)',  it 
amidst  all  thy  perils,  to  dread  only  |  is  an  advocate  for  variety  and  a 
the  spoliations  of  philosophy  !  Thou  |  lover  of  change.  It  is  ever  to  make 
could  St  bear  the  storms  of  the  j  new  experiments  y  and  never  to  learn 
ocean  and  the  tempests  of  the  peo-  \^from  experience.  It  is  to  improve 
^ple,  frequent  imprisonment  and  of-  the  wdrole  and  neglect  every  part, 
ten  death  !  philosophy  was  alone  in-  That  it  may  damn  this  state  of  ex- 
tolerable.  The  viper  thou  couldst  istencc,  it  is  to  doubt  of  another, 
cast  harmless  into  the  fire  ;  but  “  Beware  lest  any  man  spoil  you 
here  was  a  reptile  out  of  thy  reach,  through  philosophy  I** 
that  men  w’armcd  to  life  in  their  We  live  in  an  age  of  W’onders, 
bosoms,  only  to  prey  on  their  vitals.  Not  men,  but  gods,  walk  the  earth. 
Well  didst  thou  bid  those  at  Thes-'  Every  individual  seems  a 
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out  of  whose  head  Minervas  are 
continually  jumping.  These  frail 
divinities  “  are  born  and  die,  a 
thousand  in  an  hour.”  Alike  on¬ 
ly  in  one  trait  of  character,  they 
are  all  lying  orators.  False  theo¬ 
ries  arc  multiplied.  The  new 
crowd  out  the  old, and  everyday  are 
“  Systems  on  systems  into  ruin  hurl’d.” 

The  philosopher  hopes  that  t’oese 
fluctuations  of  opinion  will  at 
length  shake  the  foundations  of 
principle.  He  would  tempt  you 
to  exchange  -old  establishments  for 
promised  improvements,  faith  in 
certain  revelation  for  dependance 
on  fallible  reason.  But  be  not  de¬ 
ceived  by  the  speciousness  of  prom¬ 
ise.  “  Beware  lest  any  man  spoil  you 
through  philosophy  I 

When  I  see  a  youth,  listening  to 
the  vagaries  of  a  visionary  plillolo- 
gistj^whois  not  yet  satisfied  that  the 
capitol  of  alanguage  necessaril  y  fixes 
itsstandard  ;  thatGreek  was  spoken 
best  at  Athens,  and  Latin  at  Rome ; 
but  aspires,  like  another  Constan¬ 
tine,  to  change  the  seat  of  empire, 
and  give  his  own  name  to  the  new 
capitol  he  shall  establish,  I  smile  in 
derision,  and  whisper  in  the  ear  of 
the  student  a  word  of  advice.  IK  d- 
hereto  the  standard  of  speech,  as 
given  by  the  best  English  writers, 
who  wrote  and  pronounced  the 
language  in  London,  and  lu  ware  lest 
any  man  spoil  you  through  philosophy  1 
When  I  behold  infidelity  at  the 
source  of  authority,  the  false  prophet^ 
as- at  Paphos,  “  with  the  deputy  of 
the  country,*'  who,  like  Elymas,  but 
blind,  grojws  about  in  darkness, 
a  **  palpable  obscure,**  seeking  some 
one  to  lead  him  by  the  hand ;  I  cannot 
but  point  the  rulers  of  the  world  to 
the  spectacle,  and  bid  them  forev¬ 
er  beware  lest  any  man  sp'Al  them 
througl}  philosophy, 

*  Noah  W«>bstcr. 


T 


“  Last,  but  not  least** — the  people, 

St.  Paul,  it  seems,  was  a  fnend  of 
the  people.  You  whom  the  .Jews 
persuaded  to  stone  him,  and  whom 
Gentiles,  less  artful,  persuade  to 
greater  enormities;  to  you,  the  peo¬ 
ple,  who  crucified  his  Saviour,  and 
crucify  to  this  day  effigies,  where 
you  cannot  get  the  substance ;  to 
you,  he  addresses  himself !  Of  ev¬ 
ery  change  you  are  the  victims  ! 

Let  wlio  will  rise,  on  your  heads 
must  he  stand  !  Bear  in  mind  the 
fVencIi  revolution  !  It  is  Philoso¬ 
phy’s  strange  work.  Behold  her 
trample  upon  authority  aiul  bury 
the  monarch  in  the  ruins  of  his  throne  !  % 

In  one  Ir.ind  a  torch,  to  fuc  the 
temples  of  God  ;  in  the  otJicr  a  1 
dagger,  to  murder  the  worshippers  ! 
that  would  escajK*  the  conllagra- 
tion  !  In  the  name  of  Pliilosophy,  > 
the  father  slaughters  his  son,  and  l 
the  mother  the  child  of  her  bosom,  f 
At  Paris  the  nation  rear  her  an  al-  i 
tar.  She  sits  at  its  head,  like  Saturn  ^ 
to  devour  her  sous.*  ddiese  are  thy 
orgies,  philosophy.  !  For  you,  tlie 
peQple,  was  this  experiment  tri. 
ed,  and  you  liave  m. irked  its  suc¬ 
cess.  “  l^ihcrly  and  eijU.iUty,”  \\:u 
the  incantation  over  the  cauldron, 
but  Despotism,  the  monster  that 
sprang  from  its  llarue.  Are  you 
pr  fleeted  in  your  property  and  per¬ 
sonal  liberty  ?  It  is  CiU)ng}i  Re¬ 
vere  the  efttahlishincnts  tha:  secure 
to  you  the  one,  and  the  principles, 
that  defend  the  otl:er  !  Would  any 
man  advocate  change  ?  B**hold  tlic 
French  and  tremble  at  revolution  ! 
Would  any  one  harangue  you  on 
political  lib<?^ty,  on  tiie  rights  of 
suffrage,  rotation  in  office,  your  be¬ 
ing  born  Irtc  and  ecjual,  and  ?ucli 
cant  ?  be  alarmed  ! — it  is  that 
Devil,  Philosophy,  and  beware  ff  the 
iPoiler  I 

*  7’hc  Revolution  has  been  $ald  to  have 
devoured  her  own  sons, 
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THE  DRJMH. 

No.  6. 

THE  FAIR  PENITENT. 

H^ednetdjy  evening,  December  2. 

The  powers  of  Ro-ive^  as  a  writer,  must  i 
be  sought  for  in  tragedy  ;  and  here,  he 
surprises  us  by  Ins  art  in  particular  scenes 
and  situations,  rather  than  by  the  origin-  , 
ality  of  hU  invention,  or  the  general  struc-  j 
ture  of  his  plots.  Of  seven  tragedies  com-  j 


We  feel  much  gratification  in  being 
able  to  notice  the  performance  of  this  play 
in  terms  of  the  most  decisive  approbation  ; 
especially,  as  we  have  been  unwarranta¬ 
bly  charged  with  scattering  the  scalding 
drops  from  the  scourge  of  censure,  with 
a  too  liberal  and  unsparing  hand.  The 
general  representation  of  this  play,  will 
bear  us  out  in  a  course  of  commendatory 
observation  ;  and  the  personation  of  par¬ 
ticular  parts,  will  command  in  addition, 
the  aid  of  spontaneous  paneg}iic.  'I  he 


pcKcd  l.y  this  author,  three  still  maiiitain  i  I'l'uis  “f  “ur  not  admit,  and  if 

possession  of  the  stage  ;  Tamerlane,  Jane  '  **  eould,  our  inclination  would  not  lead 
Shore,  and  the  Fair  Penitent.  This  if  it  ’n'o  f  nnuute  luvcttigation  of  all  Mrs. 
he  considered  is  no  mean  oraise.  since  :  ^'^‘**’ren  s  performance*,  since  she  has 


be  considered  is  no  mean  praise,  since 
there  is  no  other  author  of  equal  antiqui¬ 
ty  excepting  .Shakespeare,  for  whom  the 
boast,  can  with  equal  propriety  be  main¬ 
tained.  At  least  there  is  no  one,  who  u- 
nites  with  the  number  of  his  dramas  so 
much  merit  as  Nicholas  Rowe.  The  Fair 


been  in  Boston  :  they  all  piossessed 
great  merit.  And  we  mean  not  to  be  in¬ 
vidious  in  placing  Belvidera  and  Caliata 
at  the  head  of  the  list,  and  Calistuy  as  th  c 
better  of  the  two.  ’I  his  part  it  is  our 
province  at  present  to  notice,  and  to  no- 


Penitent  Is  however  more  remarkable  1  to  praise.  1  he  genera!  expres- 

for  harmonious  diction  and  fi-urative  ele-  ;  °f  'he ch^acter  was  lorcio  e.correct, 

eance,  than  for  fulness  of  incident,  con-  >  '-’S'-'y  discriminative.  I  here  were 

sistency  of  character,  or  morality  of  fable.  I  "f  'he  lanKua.ee  of 

Though  the  general  result  of  this  drama  1  'h'  >>ut  every  sentence  conveyed 

has  a  tendency  to  promote  virtue  ;  it  :  ^.‘"'aning,  and  most  commonly  the  best 
must  Iw  admitted,  that  in  the  progress  of  '•>»'  could  be  conceived.  Her  bye  play 
the  fable  the  ap»arr.r  sentiment  is  inimical  !" 'h.^  interview  vyitli  Horatio,  was  both 
to  strict  propriety.  The  gaiety  of  Lotha-  !  jn<i‘C'<>u‘  and  original ;  and  her  emphasis 
no,  the  determined  frailty  of  Calista.  are  1  ««  P™"""'"';  accurate  and  feeling, 
calculated  to  render  vice  amiable ;  while  I  ''  “h.  Altamont  in  the  second  act,  the  sup- 
the  stoicism  of  Sciolto,  and  the  rigid  fed- her  feelings  was  finely  con- 

vcyed. 


ing  of  HoMtio,  are  ratlicr^epeliant  than  t 

.'Uiractive.  As  Rowe  .idhcre*  very  close-  j  “  Sud  hearts  as  ours  were  never  pair'd 


ly  to  the  Ratal  Doiury  of  Massinger,  in  the 
Fair  Penitent,  so  the  •ientiintms  contained 
in  it  have  imbibed  a  hue  of  the  ori;»inal, 
from  which  it  w.as  copied.  And  though 
the  drug  is  so  sweetened  by  the  more  mo¬ 
dern  writer  that  its  taste  is  uo  longer  nau¬ 
seous,  it  iievcrthele-is  retains  the  p  iison  in 


III  suited  toeach  other  ]  Join  d — not  match'!'* 
“’Ti.v  the  day. 

In  wliicli  n\y  father  gave  my  hand  to  Al¬ 
tamonte 

As  such  I.wlll  remember  it  for  ever.” 

I'he  soliloquy,  “  How  hard  is  the  con- 


Its  natural  strength.  1  lie  ‘Jd  scene  ot  i  s,  i  •  i 

,1  . ,  ,  .....  ^  ,,  ,,  dition  ot  our  sex,  ’  was  properly,  indeed, 

the  Jd  Act,  Is  lairly  .ittr-.liutableto  Rowe :  ,  ,  j  r  i  i  j  i 

...  ,  ^  r  •  c  I  •  elegantly  delivered.  .\nd  subsequently, 

?.nu  ts  in  .cmeJe<rr  :e  a  refutation  Oi  the  Ol5in-  u  -  i  .  M  ’j  i  •  .  *  i  ^ 


ion  of  a  great  w  iter,tli:it  the  emotions  of 
this  dramatist  were  irener.fi,  and  ill  defi¬ 
ned,  applicable  only  to  common  occa¬ 
sions  and  evincing  none  of  the  niceties 
of  a  consummate  observer  of  human  na¬ 
ture.  For,  this  scene  of  Horatio  with  Lo¬ 
thario,  exemplifies  great  knowledge  of 
mankind,  of  the  modes  of  particular  pa.s- 
siorts,  and  the  meins  to  display  them  with 
effect;  in  short,  the  art  of  the  poet  has 
rendered  this  scene  equal  to  any  one  of 
.  the  s  ime  length,  in  the  whole  scope  of 
{  iiie  English  drama. 


her  liialogue  with  Horatio,  whicli  we  have 
noticed  above,  contained  traits  of  uncom¬ 
mon  excellence. 

The  ex;»ression,  in  answer  to  the  dec¬ 
laration  of  Horatio,  that  he  came  to  prove 
him-ielf  her  friend,  was  well  delivered. 

•‘You  are  my  husband's  friend,  the  friend 
ot  Altamont 

I'his  sentence  too  had  great  merit. 

“  'Po  fteale  un look’d  for  on  my  private  sor¬ 
row, 

^pe.iks  not  the  man  of  bonoure  nor  the  frirndt, 
[  But  rammer  mcHiis  thc  f/h.” 
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The  following  interrogation,  surpassed  I  The  subsequent  scene  with  Lavinia  was 
in  force,  mauner,  and  propriety,  any  one  i  played  with  success. 


which  precqped,  or  followed  it. 


In  the  passage 


“  And  whaff  bdd  parasite’s  ojficioiis  tongue”,  “  S:ek  not  to  know  what  I  would  hide 
Shalld'drr  tcitax  CtiUsta's  name  with  guilt  from  <7//, 

Indeed,  her  spirit  and  deportment  f>*ost  from  thee  \  \  never  hncw  a  plcitsure, 
throughout  the  scene,  could  hardly  be  ih^t  w as Joy/uly/ortunate,  or  gooJ^  ,| 

surpassed.  And  we  think  slie  softened  tttaight  1  ran  to  blete  tliee  witli  the  //-  ^ 

the  asperity  of  the  character,  which  is  ^ 

chargeable  with  evincing  grief  for  tlie  dis-  happiness  with  thee.  *  f  * 

corery,  and* not  the  commission  of  crime.  Mr.  F.  read  fur  tlice,  which  is  perhaps  an  % 


The  personation,  on  the  whole,  was  the  improvement 


bjst  Calista  we  h.ivc  ever  seen  in  Boston.  'I'he  following  passage  lost  none  of  its 
Horatio,  by  Mr.  Fennell,  is  among  (  beauties  in  this  evening’s  delivery, 
this  gentleman  s  bust  personations.  *>■  /tilse^  luxurious  in  their  ap- 

The  age  of  the  character,  and  his  eleva-  petites, 

tionof  conduct,  suited  the  years  of  the  And  d// the  Va-./w/ they  V' for  Is  vdr/V'j  ; 
tragedian  and  h.s  lofty  dtporiment.  'I  he  One  lover  to  another  siHl  succeeds, 
versification  of  Rowe,  being  so  much  more  AuAher  and  an-ther'nfier  that, 
accurate  than  that  of  Shake.speare,  made  ^nd  the  last  fool  is  ivdcome  as  the  former, 
more  prominent  the  nicety  of  Air.  l  en-  'Fill  having  hiv’d  A/h  hour  out, Argivesplace, 
nell’s  aru’culations,  and  the  exceilcnce  of  And  mingles  with  the  herd,  that  went  be- 
his  readings.  We  witnessed  his  perform-  fore  him.” 

ance  with  minuteness  of  attention,  that  .  .  ,  ,  *  ,  ,  , 

•  1  ,  ,  „  I  ,1  »  .  .  -o  r  !  1  he  allusion  to  Adam  s  thoughtless- 

we  might  not  lose  the  least  trifle  of  pleas-  ,  ,  .  ,  , 

r,r  1  »  •  .  .  .  •  ?  ness,  when  betraycsl  l)v  l.ve,  at  the  close 

ure.  We  select  instances,  not  to  imply  .  ^  , 

^  111.  1'  of  t'lC  soliloouv,  where  he  first  resolves  to 

that  any  passages  were  dirk,  but  merely  .  ,  ,  ,  d  ^  , 

to  imiLte  on  whathewemedtohave 

collected  most  rays  of  light.  f"' 

In  the  first  scene,  Mr.  F.  was  just  to  { ^ 
the  autlior  throughout.  The  last  speech  “  could  believe  that  such  ^  heavenly  face 
in  the  dialogue  he  spoke  with  impression  bargain  d  with  tlie  Devil  to  damn  her 

“  Yet  what  thou  coulJtst,  thou  dlXst,  a  ret  (Led  race. 

And  didst  it  like  a  son.”  The  soliloquy  afterwards  in  the  street. 

And  afterwards,  before  he  meet#  Lothario,  he  uttered  with 

“Heaven, who  beheld  the  pious  act  approv'd  it,  •  extreme  judgment,  admirably  suiting  the 
And  bade  Sciolto's  bounty  be  its  proxy,  |  word  to  the  action,  and  the  action  to  the 

To  bless  thy virtue  with  abundance.”  j 'vord.  He  strongly  marked  the  difTer- 
T'ka,  „c.i:i .  ence  between  “  Lothario’s  father,”  and  the 


Toblessthy  f  Hal  xivtixc  with  abundance.” 

The  whole  soliloquy  on  entering,  as 
Lothario  retreats,  beginning 

“  Sure  ’lis  the  very  error  of  my  eyv,” 
he  gave  well.  The  incident  of  acciden¬ 
tally  drawing  his  foot  over  the  letter,  till 
the  noise  of  paper  on  the  ground  atlrar  t» 


son,  and  evidently  played  with  rtferenre 
to  this  clue  through  the  whole  scene.  Flip 
following  taunt  w.as  well  spoken. 

“  I'hoii  feJ'st  and  guilt  was  on  ihcc,  llk<* 
a  thief. 


his  attention  and  makes  him  exclaim  j 

“What  paper’s  this?”  was  happily  in- | 'Vlio  there  had  lodg’d,  with //rmWs/o  in¬ 
troduced.  Its  stage  effect  was  obvious,' 

and  it  was  a  very  lively  substitute  for  the  1  T'o  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest 
vacant  stupidity  of  very  luckily  fixing  |  And  do  a  midnight  murder  011  the  sleepers. 
the  eye  upon  the  very  spot  where  tiic  let-  The  last  line  in  the  subjoined  passage 
ter  was  laid,  without  any  other  imagina-  was  given  with  wonderful  effect.  Coii- 
ble  reason,  than  because  the  actor  knew  i  tempt  was  made  to  cut,  like  a  lancet. 

the  letter  was  to  lay  there.  The  letter  j  _ «  I  Cali.sta, 

was  read  with  force,  and  tlie  echo  to  the  If 

subscription,  |  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  thou  art.” 

“  The  lost  Indeed !  for  thou  art  gone  a:  far^  1  Again, 

As  there  can  be  perdition,’*  I  ,  ,  , 

was  well  mark’d.  '  "^^''^tnan  conld -drscenJ m  loxvd 

i 
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Mr.’F.  ni»de  the  subsequent  lines  strike,  j  “As  oreat  a  name  as  proud  Genoa 

- “  I  muat  i»or  have  {  boasts  of.” 

(A/./ri  me,  yottn^  sir,)  [tnhfancinr  toivanh  But  abating  some  momentary  hesitations 
A/ot]  her  very  name  f)rtf.in  d.  from  “  casual  eclipses  of  memory,”  and  a 

Learn  toratrain  tlic  license  of  your  speech  ;  want  of  correctness  in  the  text,  that  in  a 
1  \sheld  you  are  too  lavtsu.  W  heii  you  are  j  new  piece  would  have  made  the  audience 

j  doubtful  whether  his  part  was  verse  or 
Among  your  set  of  fools,  talk  of  your  dress,  [  prose,  Mr.  Fox  playeti  well. 

Of  dice,  ot  whores,  ot  horses  yourselves ;  j  ^^r.  Usher,  in  “  Sciolto”  was,  as  usual, 

*  1  IS  Az/ir  and  Zrrt/wrx  your  understandings.”  !  respectable.  In  fact,  the  actor  made 

'I  he  menace  of  deatii  and  the  blow  !  much  of  the  part  as  the  author  did  of  the 


ide  the  subsequent  lines  strike, 
- “  I  muat  i»or  have 


soul, 

art.”  I, 

I 

loiv.'* 


Of  dice,  ot  whores,  ot  horses  'Mui  yourselves ;  j  ^^r.  Usher,  in  “  Sciolto”  was,  as  usual, 

*  1  IS  x^z/ir  and  Zrft/wrx  your  understandings.”  !  respectable.  In  fact,  the  actor  made 

'I  he  menace  of  deatii  and  the  blow  [  much  of  the  part  as  the  author  did  of  the 
were  both  given  with  force,  and  the  ac-  character.  It  is  a  Virginius  sophistication 


cejnance  ot  tiie  challenge, 

“  77/  meet  thee  there,*’  j 

was  strikingly  lofty.  But  we  could  have 
wislied  that  in  the  street  scene,  Mr.  Fen-  | 
nell's  hat  had  been  on. 

'I'he  scene  with  Calisla,  where  she  tears 
up  the  letter,  was,  if  any  scene  is  to  be  se 
lected,  the  best  played  for  enunciation 
and  gesture  of  any  one  in  the  piece.  \Ir3 
V\'.  here  found  herself  in  company,  that 
would  keep  her  in  countenance.  Though 
litre  Wiis  HO  “  malice,  that  would  blast  her 
fame,”  yet  if  entering  fairly  into  compe¬ 
tition  w.as  the  object, 

“  T'he  man,  tvbo  dur'd  to  do  it  rvas  Horatio." 

The  subsequent  scene  with  Altamont 
was  well  managed,  but  where  Horatio 


of  nature.  Mr.  Usher  was  himself  in  the 
passages  calculated  to  excite  interest,  and 
in  the  last  act  with  Calista, 

“  See’st  thou  this  trembling  hand 

\^Holding  up  a  dagger. 

Thrice  justice  urg'd,  and  thrice  the  sLck*- 
ning  sinews 

Forgr4i\\e\T  office, and confcss’d  theyiz/7rr,'* 
he  gave  the  lines  with  j  II  good  action,  e- 
motion,  and  emphasis.  He  looked  the 
age  ot  the  character  well.  The  face  was 
made  for  himself,  and  wdl  made. 

Poe  was  perfect  in  his  part,  and  made 
quite  a  tolerable  Altamont.  He  played 
best  the  fu^t  scene  with  Horatio.  He 
should  aim  “  to  infuse  a  portion  of  new 
life”  into  his  personations 

Rossano — we  expect  something  front 


draws  after  the  blow  giveu,  and  after  a  i  *1  ay  lor  hereafter. 

few  thrusts,  desists  with  the  exclamation,  i  Lavinia,  by  Mrs.  Usher,  was  accurate- 

“  Yet  hold— By  hcav'n  his  father’s  in  !  ^  delicately  played.  .Such  are 

his  face.”  ^  tones  of  her  voice,  (we  make  it  as  a 

.  !•  I  general  remark,  not  particularly  applicable 

1  he  actmg  wa,  peculiarly  fine.  labour  to  speak 

I  he  reconciliation  with  Altam«.t  at  un<lerstood\tf,. 

the  intervention  ot  Lavtnia,  was  well  play-  ; 

eJ,  with  all  that  liUelitv  at  displaying  llie  1  V/’  r  u 

a-  'i,  •  *1  r  ven  Lucillt,  l>y  Mrs.  nykes,  in  spite 

various  passions  of  Horatio,  honour,  «  i*  i  /  _  .  • 

,  .  ,  ,  11  J*  ’  her  ”  m.tlau.v,ls,  did  not  put  us  quite 

frienasliip,  and  love,  that  Mr.  lennell  dis-  . 

playeil  through  the  whole  persotiat.oii.  „f  General  accuracy 

aitd  that  Mr  Rowe  could  have  wislied.m  .•  .t  .  i  •  i  . 

,  •  •  ‘o  the  te  .t,  and  universal  correctness  in 

the  representative  of  the  character.  Ihis'  ,  ..  .  .  _ 

,  '  ,  ,  •  /  .  costume,  were  the  proud  distinctions  of 

play  was  written  when  dramatic  bon  ton  ..  -  •  ,  ^  ^ . 

*  ^  ,  11  this  evening  s  entertainment, 

exacted  that  every  act  or  scene  should  mummmmm  -  .u 

close  with  some  rhymes;  and  tlmugh  tiiis  -  -  -  — — — : — 

is  extremely  embarrassing  to  every  actor  THE  MEDLET. 

as  an  artifice  i  ol)struction  of  nature,  yet 

Mr.  Femidl’s  extreme  correctness  in  the  .  ; - 

pronunciation  of  verse,  lessened  its  auk-  ”  Jucundura  nihil  est,  quod  non  relief 
wardness.  'l*o  say  the  least  of  this  gentle-  varietas» 

man  s  Horatio,  it  sli'iuld  stand  by  the  side 

of  his  Zanga  and  lacar.  EX  PR  ACTS 

Mr  Fox  did  some  degree  of  justice  to  CowPER*s  Letters  of  his  own 

the  g  vy  Lothario  'Fhe  courage  and  im-  Character- 

petuosity  of  the  character  were  well  por¬ 
trayed  But  he  did  not  give  dignity  e-  17^3.  Oh,  my  good  cousin  ! 
nougli  to  one  who  was  if  1  wad  to  open  my  lieurt  to  you, 

I  Q 
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I  could  shew  you  strange  sights ; 
nothing,  I  flatter  myself,  that 
would  shock  you,  but  a  great  deal 
that  would  make  you  wonder. 

I  am  of  a  very  singular  temper,  and 
very  unlike  all  the  men  that  I  have 
ever  conversed  with.  Certainly  I 
am  not  an  absolute  fool ;  but  I 
have  more  weaknesses  than  the 
greatest  of  all  the  fools  I  can  recol¬ 
lect  at  present.  In  short,  if  I  was 
as  fit  for  the  next  world,  as  I  am 
unlit  for  this,  and  God  forbid  I 
should  speak  it  in  vanity,  1  would 
not  change  conditions  with  any 

saint  in  Christendom. - 1  know 

not  what  you  expect,  but  ever  since 
I  was  born,  I  have  been  good  at 
disappointing  uie  most  natural  ex¬ 
pectations.  Many  years  ago,  cou¬ 
sin,  there  was  a  possibility  that  I 
might  prove  a  very  different  thing 
from  what  I  am  at  present.  My  : 
character  is  now  fixt,  and,  between 
friends,  is  not  a  very  splendid  one, 
or  likely  to  be  guilty  of  much  fas¬ 
cination.** 

“  So  long  as  I  am  pleased  with 
an  employment,  I  am  capable  of 
unwearied  application,  because  my 
feelings  are  all  of  the  intense  kind  ; 
■1  never  received  a  little  pleasure 
from  any  thin^  in  my  life  ;  if  I  am 
delighted,  it  is  in  the  extreme 
The  unhappy  consequence  of  this 
temperature  is,  that  my  attachment 
to  any  occupiation  seldom  outlives 
the  novelty  of  it.  That  nerve  of 
my  imagination,  that  feels  the 
touch  of  any  particular  amusement, 
twangs  under  the  energy  of  the 
pressure  with  so  much  vehemence, 
tbc«  it  soon  becomes  sensible  of 
w-^  iriness  and  fatigue. 

1786.  “  I  am  not  naturally  in¬ 
sensible,  and  the  sensibilities  that  I 
had  by  Nature  have  been  wonder¬ 
fully  enhanced  by  a  long  series  of 
shocks,  given  to  a  frame  of  nerves 
that  was  never  very  athletic,  1 


feel  accordingly,  whetl^  painful 
or  pleasant,  in  the  extreme.  Am 
easily  elevated,  and  easily  cast 
down.  The  frown  of  a  critic 
freezes  my  poetical  powers,  and 
discourages  me  to  a  degree  that 
makes  me  ashamed  of  my  own 
weakness.  Yet  I  presently  recov¬ 
er  my  confidence  again  :  the  half 
of  what  you  so  kindly  say  in  your 
last,  would  at  any  time  restore  my 
spirits,  and  bemg  said  by  you,  is 
infallible.  I  am  not  ashamed  to 
confess,  that  having  commenced  an 
author,  I  am  most  abundantly  de¬ 
sirous  to  succeed  as  such.  I  have 
['what perhaps  you  little  suspect  me  of ) 
an  infinite  share  of  amhiiion  :  but  with 
it  I  have  at  the  same  time,  as  you 
well  know,  an  equal  share  of  dif¬ 
fidence.  He  who  seeks  distinc¬ 
tion  must  be  sensible  of  disapproba- 
:  tion  exactly  in  the  same  proportion 
as  he  desires  applause. 

178d.  “  Dejection  of  spirits, 

which  I  suppose  may  have  prevent¬ 
ed  many  a  man  from  becoming 
an  author,  made  me  one.  I  find 
constant  employment  necessary, 
and  therefore  take  care  to  be  con¬ 
stantly  employed.  Manual  occu¬ 
pations  do  not  engage  the  mind 
sufficiently,  as  I  know  by  experi¬ 
ence,  having  tried  many  But  | 
composition,  especially  of  verse,  I 
absorbs  it  wholly.*' 

Lady  C - was  rallying  tlie 

Turkish  ambassador  concerning  the 
Alcoran’s  permitting  each  Mussul¬ 
man  to  have  many  wives  ;  ‘  *Tis 
true.  Madam,*  replied  the  Turk  ; 
‘and  it  permits  it,  that  the  husband 
may  in  several  wives  find  the  various 
accomplishments  which  many  Eng¬ 
lish  women,  like  your  ladyship, 
singly  possess.* 

Take  the  externals  (M  y)  from 
Majesty,  and  what  U  it  ?  a  jest* 
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CHARACTER. 

fijr  S.  Butler,  author  of  Hudihrat. 

A  NEWSMONGER, 

Isa  retailer  of  rumour,  that  takes 
up  upon  trust,  an  J  sells  as  cheap  as 
he  buys.  He  deals  in  a  perishable 
commodity,  thm  will  not  keep  :  for 
if  it  be  not  fresh  it  lies  up(m  his 
hands,  and  will  yield  nf»thing. 
True  or  false  is  all  one  to  him  ;  for 
novelty  being  the  grace  of  both,  a 
truth  grows  stale  as  soon  as  a  lye; 
and,  as  a  slight  suit  will  last  as  well 
a.s  a  better  while  the  fa.diiop  holds, 
a  lye  serves  as  well  as  truth  till 
new'  ones  come  up.  He  is  little 
concerned  whether  it  be  good  or 
bad,  for  that  does  not  make  it  more 
or  less  news  ;  and  if  there  be  any 
difference,  he  loves  the  bad  best,  be¬ 
cause  it  is  said  to  come  soonest ;  for 
he  w’ould  willingly  bear  his  share 
in  any  public  calamity  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  heari  ig  and  telling  it. 
He  is  deeply  reaa  in  diui  nals,  and 
*  can  give  as  good  an  account  of 
Rowland  Pepin,  i.^  need  be,  as 
another  man.  He  tells  new's,  as 
men  do  money,  with  his  fingers  ; 
for  he  assures  them  that  it  comes 
from  very  good  hands.  The  wdiole 
business  of  his  life  is  like  that  of  a 
spaniel,  to  fetch  and  carry  news  ; 
and  when  he  does  it  well  he  is  clapt 
on  the  back,  and  fed  for  it  :  for  he 
j  does  not  take  to  it  altogether  like 
'  a  gentleman,  for  his  pleasure  ;  but 
when  he  lights  on  a  considerable 
parcel  of  new’s,  he  knows  w’here  to 

■  i  put  it  off  for  a  dinner,  and  quarter 

himself  upon  it,  until  he  has  eaten 
I  it  out ;  and  by  this  means  he  drives 
I  a  trade,  by  retrieving  tlie  first  new  s 
y  to  truck  it  for  the  first  meat  in  sea- 
^  son  ;  and,  like  the  old  .Roman  lux- 
;;  ury,  ransacks  all  sea-  and  lands  to 
'  please  his  palate  ;  for  he  imports 
I  his  narratives  from  .ill  parts  within 

■  of  ^  diurnal,  and 

\ 


eats  as  w'ell  upon  the  Russ  and  Po- 
landcr,  as  the  English  and  Dutch. 
By  this  means  his  belly  is  provided 
for, and  nothing  lies  upon  his  hands 
but  his  back,  which  takes  other 
courses  to  maintain  itself  by  w'eft 
and  stray  silver-spoons,  straggling 
hoods  and  scarfs,  pimping,  and  sets 
at  L’Ombre. 

They  were  amusing  themselves 
one  night  at  the  Dutches^  du 
Mainers,  with  finding  ingenious  dif¬ 
ferences  between  any  two  given 
subjects.  ‘  What  is  the  differ.  nce 
betw'een  me  and  a  watch  said  the 
duche.^'S  to  the  Cardinal  de  Polig- 
nac,  w’ho  w'as  present — ‘  A  very 
material  one,  Madame,*  said  the 
cardinal  ;  ‘  when  we  look  on  a 
watch  w'c  remember  the  flight  of 
Time,  but  when  we  look  on  your 
grace  we  forget  it.* 

TLe  suliequtnt  lines  f'jrm  the  Dedication  to  the 
second  part  <^SOTHEBv’/  Saul. 

TO  MT  SONS. 

This  Lay  be  yours!  whom  yet  these  haunts 
of  peace* 

Hold,  where  my  childhood  play’d,  and 
still  I  trace 

The  bright  sun  rise,  and  close  his  sum¬ 
mer  race, 

Nor  wish  for  bliss  beyond  Here  soon 
must  cease 

Your  pastimes.  Manhood,  from  these 
sheltering  shades 

Beckon.s  you  forth.  Go  then,  but  reck¬ 
less  not 

Of  those,  who  in  this  sweet  sequester’d 
spot 

Shed  their  lone  tears  upon  the  sun-shine 
glades. 

Your  future  fate  revolving.  Bear  in  mind 
The  lore  here  taught,  and  happiness, 
that  sprung 

Of  innocence,  perpetual  carol  sung. 
Then — ‘  since  to  part,” — to  God’s  high 
will  resign  d. 

Advance  where  duty  calls.  Enough  to 
know 

That  virtue  guides  to  bliss,  vice  leads  to 
woe. 

•  Fair- AJead  Lod^Cy  Epping  Forest. 
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From  the  Monthly  Mirror  for  July.  the  strains  of  Kcllyle^  the  Hibernian^ 
STAGE  CHRONICLES.  who  chopped  hu  thumb  with  an  iiatch- 


1.  Now  in  that  day  JJm  tlic  AVm-  et  in  the  city  of  Bngdut. 


lleite  reigned  over  the  city  of  Bab¬ 
ylon,  and  the  multitude  flocked  a- 


10.  And  beliold  i he  youthful  Bet¬ 
ty  adad  buckled  on  the  armour  of pre- 


round  the  gates  of  his  fKilace,  crying,  Mimpthn^  girding  to  his  loins  the  | 
Oh  king,  reign  thou  over  us  for  ever,  sword  of  'rhumbs  and  wielded  the  ^ 
2.  But  it  came  to  pass  that  the  i  truncheon^  and  reigned  in  the  place  of 
people  of  Babylon  were  in  that  day  i  John  the  KemhlAie, 
of  a  fickle  and  perverse  nature,  in-  |  II.  But  behold  John  the  Kcmbleite 
somuch  that  they  waxed  weary  of  i  detached  a  centurion  to  the  north, 
/^t'  A'l  and  tor)k  cminsel  *  and  detaclied  a  centurion  to  the 

how  they  might  despoil  him  of  his  south,  and,  like  Herod  of  .hf  seized  on 
throne.  |  all  the  irfnv.s  of  Fgypt^  to  ‘•end  one  to 

S.  And  behold  there  came  from  depose  the  youthlui  Bettyt  dad. 
afar  off  a  man  with  a  white  heard,  •  l‘i.  .'\nd  the  little  maid  Mudie 
called  Houghf  and  he  bore  in  liis  ;  arose,  and  John  the  Kemlleite  took  . 
right  hand  the  youthful  Bettyadad,  |  her  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  forth 
wliose  chin  w-.is  gtiihless  rf  hear(\  nei-  i  to  the  walls  of  the  palace,  and  bade 
ther  was  there  whisker  to  his  cheek,  j  tlie  muititu  Je  fall  down  and  worship 
4-.  And  the  people  marvelled  1  her. 
greatly,  crying,  “  Chh  prince,  who  '  13.  And  the  maid  Mudie  cried 

art  thou  But  the  man whis- !  with  a  shrill  voice,  Bud,  Bud 
pered  the  youth,  “  Hnswer  thou,  and  but  the  people  dcspitefully  enlre.ited 
say  thy  name  is  Norvald'  jhci,  crying  oft',  otF,  and  sent  forth, 

5.  And  the  youthful  |  from  their  tongues  and  their  teeth, 

knitted  his  Jtaxin  orow,  and  cried  j  a  sound  whereat  the^/Y/7’r//  soldier  \n 
with  a  shrill  roice^  “  My  name  is  1  the  armies  ot  the  A'm^/r/'/c/rm- 
Norval.**  And  lo !  the  people  clap-  •  bleth  and  turn,  th  pale. 

ped  their  hands  and  cried,  “  who  j  IB  And  the  sound  was  as  the  sound 
is  like  unto  the  youthful  Bettyadad^  I  of  serpents. 

who  in  w'isdom  and  understanding  1.5.  Now'  it  came  to  pas.s  that  the 
far  exceedeth  John  the  Kemlleite.''  youthful  Bettyadad  rejoiced  greatly 

6.  And  the  nobles  of  the  land  '  hereat,  and  called  unto  him  three 
brought  unto  him  myrrh  and  frank-  w  itches,  and  demanded  of  them  his 
incense,  and  rich  offerings,  and  ar-  future  fate. 

rayed  him  in  purple  and  fine  linen.  |  16.  And  one  of  the  witches  an- 

7-  But  such  nobles  were  not  of  j  sw'cred  and  said,  “  Oh  insect  <'f  an 

the  family  of  Solomon.  ,  hour  !  buzzing  around  the  lofty 

8.  Now  it  came  to  pass  in  that  '  brow'  of  the  mighty  one,  thy  fame  is 

day  that  a  damsel  called  Fashion  \  as  the  mound  of  sand.,  which  children  in 

held  dominion  over  the  city  of  Bab-  sport  raise  from  the  sea  shore — the  tide 
ylon,  and  she  called  unto  her  the  of  the  people  setteth  against  thee,  and 
youtliful  Betlyadadj  and  dandled  him  bringeth  thee  to  nought." 

on  her  knee.  I  i7  .And  another  of  the  witches 

9.  And  behold  the  song  of  the  '  said,  “  Seest  thou  that  cauldron. 
Minstrel  w'as  hushed,  and  no  man  jfrom  w’hich  an  infant  riseth,  bearing 
heeded  -  he  sont^  of  Dignumafat^  w'ho  j  on  his  baby  brow  the  round  and  top 
singeth  in  the /j./// called  Vaux — yea,  of  sovereignty?  thor  urr  that  baby, 
they  even  hardened  their  ears  against  j  yea,  like  the  youtlifui  JUaniei,  &halt 


I 
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thou  be  cast  into  the  burning  fiery 
hirnace.*’ 

18.  And  they  seized  him  in  their 
arms,  and  cast  him  into  the  caul¬ 
dron,  and  the  youthful  Bettyadad 
cried  with  a  shrill  voice,  “  dismiss 
me,  enough  1 

19.  And  behold  the  cauldron 
sunk,  and  thunder  arose,  and  dark¬ 
ness  fell  upon  the  land,  and  the  fame 
of  the  youthful  Bettyadad  became  e- 
venas  the  bladder  of  soap,  which  chil¬ 
dren  in  sport  blow  from  the  bowl  of 
the  tobacco  pipe. 

Among  the  unfortunate  victims 
to  the  Revolutionary  Government 
of  France,  the  fate  of  the  celebrat¬ 
ed  Koucher,  author  of  the  poem, 
Sur  les  Mois,  forms  a  most  touch¬ 
ing  instance  to  the  view  of  sensi¬ 
bility. 

During  his  confinement  at  the 
prison  or  the  Conciergerie,  he  pass¬ 
ed  his  time  in  the  education  of  his 
Son,  which  seemed,  in  some  de¬ 
gree,  to  palliate  his  sufferings.  Af¬ 
ter  being  condemned  to  death,  he 
sent  for  his  Boy,  and  gave  him  a 
portrait  wdiich  had  been  delineated 
by  a  fellow  prisoner  confined  with 
him  in  the  same  room,  with  a  sol¬ 
emn  charge  to  remit  it  to  his 
mother.  'Fhe  following  delicate 
morceau  he  affixed  at  the  bottom 
of  the  picture,  the  last  expression 
of  his  feeling  and  sympathetic  soul. 

He  VOU8  ’etonner  pas  object  charmant  & 
doiix 

Si  quelque  air  de  tristesse  obbcurcit  mon 
visage, 

Lorsqu’un  savon  crayon  dessinait  cette 
image, 

On  dressait  I’Echafaud  &  Jc  pensais  a 
vous. 


MERRIMENT. 

An  East  India  governour  hav¬ 
ing  died  abroad,  his  body  was  put 
in  arrack,  to  preserve  it  for  inter¬ 
ment  in  England.  A  sailor  on 


board  the  ship  being  frequently 
drunk,  the  captain  assured  him  the 
next  time  he  w^as  guilty  of  that  of¬ 
fence,  he  should  be  severely  whip¬ 
ped  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  for¬ 
bade  the  purser,  and  indeed,  all  the 
ship,  to  let  liim  have  any  liquor. 
Shortly  after,  the  fellow  appeared 
very  drunk.  How'  he  got  the  liq¬ 
uor  no  one  could  guess.  The  cap¬ 
tain,  resolved  to  find  out  and  pun¬ 
ish  the  person  who  had  thus  diso¬ 
beyed  his  orders,  promised  to  for¬ 
give  him,  if  he  would  tell  whence 
he  got  the  liquor.  After  some  hes¬ 
itation,  he  hickuped  out  “  Wliy, 
please  your  honour,  I  tapped  the 
governour.”  [Port  /c//o.J 

Diogenes,  the  Cynic  philoso¬ 
pher,  seeing  the  son  of  a  common 
woman  throw  stones  among  a 
crowd  of  people,  *  take  care,  young 
man,*  said  he,  that  you  do  not  hit 
your  fatlier. ' 

ON  MR.  GILL,  AN  ATTORNEY. 
Beneath  this  stone,  by  the  bone  of  his 
bone 

Lies  Mr.  John  Gill, 

By  //«  when  alive,  this  attorney  did 
thrive, 

And  now  that  he’s  dead,  he  t/es  still. 


When  Mr.  Garrick  wanted  to 
purchase  some  houses  in  Drury- 
lane  from  the  late  Duke  ot^  Bed¬ 
ford’s  steward, he  waited  upon  him, 
communicated  his  w  ishes,  and  re¬ 
quired  to  know  the  terms.  As  the 
stew'ard  well  knew  that  the  acquisi¬ 
tion  to  Mr.  Garrick  wa'^  nearly  in- 
dispensibic,  w’ho  w’anted  to  enlarge 
and  lengthen  the  stage  of  the  Old 
Theatre,  he  asked  one  thousand 
pounds. — “Onethousandpounds!” 
exclaimed  the  British  Roscius. 
“  No,  no,  Mr.  Palmer,  I  will  never 
give  any  such  enormous  sum,  de- 
pend  upon  it  ;  the  stage  shall  rew 
main  with  its  inconveniences ;  and 
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I  wish  you  a  good  morning.’’  Af¬ 
ter  a  mature  consultation  with  Mr. 
Lacy,  he  returned  to  Mr.  Palmer, 
and  offered  the  sum  demanded  for 
the  purchase  :  but  the  steward  was 
as  artful  as  the  manager;  and  seeing 
his  eagerness  in  the  affair,  added 
five  hundred  pounds  to  the  former 
sum.  What!  (said  Garrick,  half 
petrified,)  Fifteen  hundred  pounds 
for  a  few  houses  as  rotten  as  the 
linch-pin  of  the  world  !  May  1  be 
branded  for  an  ass  as  long  as  I  exist, 
if  I  ever  giv^e  away  my  money  in 
that  manner.  No,  no.  Master  Pal¬ 
mer,  you  have  get  the  wrong  sow 
by  the  ear.  I  wish  you  a  good 
day.  Sir.”  Again  he  returned  to 
Lacy,  and, after  a  long  examination 
ol'  the  expected  advantages  and 
disadvantiiges,  involved  in  the  ac¬ 
ceptance  or  rejection  of  the  propo¬ 
sal,  it  was  finally  determined  to 
make  the  jMirchase  upon  the  in¬ 
creased  terms,  and  put  an  end  to 
this  mutual  anxiety.  Full  of  this 
project,  he  invited  Mr.  Palmer  to 
dine  with  him,  under  the  hope  that 
a  glass  of  Burgundy  would  shake 
his  cupidity.  But  he  did  not  com* 
pletely  know  his  man  ;  for  when  the 
subject  was  broached  during  the 
circulation  of  the  bottle,  Mr.  Pal¬ 
mer  froac  the  faculties  of  the  joint 
patentees,  by  alfuring  them,  that  he 
had  reconsidered  the  measure,  and 
could  not,  consi>tent  with  his  duty 
to  his  Lord,  take  less  than  twothou- 
sand  pound*^  “  Two  thousand 
pounds  I  (bellowed  Garrick  :  ) 
why  it  is  not  six  h{)urs  ago  that  one 
haT  the  sum  would  have  been  sat- 
irf.ictory.  However,  take  the  mon- 
ev,  and  fign  the  articles:  for  if  I 
delay  five  minu’^es  more,  you  may 
possibly  demand  half  my  estate  for 
the  fee-fimple  of  a  huckster’s 
tam  /” 

•  - 

A  lawyer  and  a  physician  dispu¬ 


ted  about  precedence,  and  appeal, 
ed  to  Diogenes.  He  gave  it  to  the 
lawyer,  and  said,“  Let  the  thief  go 
first,  and  the  excutioner  follow.” 

“  Mv  dear  Sir,  do’nt  disturb  mv 
feelings,  (said  Garrick  to  Johnson 
one  night  behind  the  scenes  ;  )  con¬ 
sider  the  feelings  and  exertions  f 
have  to  go  through  !”  “  As  to  your 
feelings,  David,  (replied  Johnson,) 
Punch  has  just  as  many.  And  as 
for  your  exertions,  those  of  a  man 
who  cries  turnips  about  the  streets 
are  greater.” 

There  is  a  translation  of  the  Iliad 
into  blank  verse  by  Dr.  Edward 
Maurice,  bishop  of  Ossory  in  Ire¬ 
land,  which  never  has  been  publish¬ 
ed.  The  ensuing  passage  will 
compare  with  some  of  the  most  cel¬ 
ebrated  translations. 

1l.  viii.  551. 

I 

As  when  the  moon,  with  her  attendant 
train 

Of  living  sapphires,  mounts  the  cloudless 
sky, 

Snatching  from  Nature’s  face  the  veil  of 
night  ; 

Sudden  the  vallies  wind,  the  rocks  ascend. 
And  mounuins  in  rude  majesty  :  from 
heaven 

Bursts  wide  eirulgence,  wliibt  unmimber’d 
stars 

Gild  the  blue  vault;  the  swains  enraptur'd 
gaze. 

By  tlie  death  of  MaJam  GenfTrin, 
there  are  about  two  hundred  poe¬ 
tasters,  who  in  all  probability  will 
never  wear  velvet  again  ;  that  lady 
was  so  particularly  nice  in  her  taste 
that  she  complimented  every  au¬ 
thor,  who  sung  her  praises  at  Chris¬ 
tmas,  with  a  pair  of  velvet  breeches. 

,  It  is  computed  by  a  member  of  her 
society,  that  no  less  than  four  thou¬ 
sand  pair  of  velvet  breeches  have 
been  worn  out  in  the  poetical  set  - 
vice  of  that  ladv. 
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miscellaneous  INTELLIGENCE. 


DOMESTIC. 

The  ’Executors  of  the  last  will  of 
General  Hamilton  have  depositei  in 
the  Public  Library  of  New-York  a 
copy  of  “  The  Fedt-mlist,'  which  be- 
onjjcd  to  the  General  in  his  lifetime, 
n  wliich  he  has  designated,  in  his  own 
hand-writing,  the  parts  of  that  cele¬ 
brated  work  written  by  himself,  as 
well  as  those  contributed  by  Mr.  Jay 
an<l  Mr.  Madison.  yVs  it  may  not  be 
uninteresting  to  many  of  your  readers, 

I  shall  subjoin  a  copy  of  the  General’s 
memoro.idtmi  for  publicatioii  in  “  The 
Port  eulio.”  M. 

Nos.  J,  Zy  ‘I,  5,  51,  Mr.  Jay. 

Nos.  10,  M,  07,  to  ^8  inclusive, 
Mr.  Madison. 

No  .  IM,  1!*,  20,  Mr.  Hamilton,  and 
Mr.  Mad  sen  joinlly — all  the  rest  by 
Mr.  I  iarr  in  on .  ■  Port  Folic. \ 

h. Hopkins  and  Co.  P'.iladeiphia, 
wiM  shortly  publisli  Dr.  Uees  iJornatic 
Medical  C unify  and  Dr.  Andrew’s  Ele~ 
nienu  of  Loc^'c. 

J.  Conrad  and  Co.  Philadelphia, 


have  nearly  ready  for  publication  the 
first  volume  of  the  American  Register^ 
edited  by  C.  B.  Brown  to  be  continued 
semi-annually. 

B.  and  T.  Kite,  Philadelphia,  pro¬ 
pose  publishing  in  one  volume  octa¬ 
vo,  Elements  of  Meteria  Madica  and 
Pharmacy  by  J.  Murray — price  2  dol¬ 
lars  .50  cents. 

Samuel  F.  Bradford,  Philadelphia, 
has  in  press  Crito's  Letters  on  the  Seat 
of  Government,  with  notes. 

Mathew  Carey,  Philadelphia,  lias 
published  The  Young  MtllAVrighF s  and 
Miller's  Guide,  by  Oliver  Evans,  of  Phi¬ 
ladelphia  :  and  has  in  press  facobs 
Chemical  Pocket  Bock. 

T.  and  S.  Manning,  Philadelphia, 
has  in  press  The  Lay  of  an  Irish  iiarp, 
by  Miss  Owenson. 

W.  P.  Farrand,  and  Co.  Philadel¬ 
phia,  are  republishing  Douglas’s,  VYil- 
son’s,  and  Cow’per’s  Reports  ;  Rob¬ 
ert's  on  Fraudulent  Conveyancing  ; 
Kyd,  on  Awards;  and  Wilson  on 
Partnership  ;  and  arc  preparing  for 
prebs.  Bacon's  Abridgment,  with  copi¬ 
ous  additions  since  Mr.  (iwillim’s 
notes  were  added. 


MONTHLY  LIST  OF  MARRIAGES  AND  DEATHS. 
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MARRIED,  j 

In  this  tow'n,  Mr. ’Fhomas  Motley,  nicr  j 
t  Miss  Anna  l.athrop,  <laaghter  et  the 
Lev  Dr  Lathrop  ;  Mr.  Richard  Hunting,  ' 
!  Misi  Margaret  Kingsberry  ;  Mr.  Kcu-  ! 

1  iit-mis,  nier  to  \lr<  Hannah  P.  Had-  , 
‘a  vay;  Mr.  Jolin  1\  RlnJge,  of  I’orts- 
■  outli,  to  Miss  .'^arah  J  xAvis,  of  Kiliery  ; 

.  K  r.  Charles  H.  Appleton  of  Baltimore, 
ti'  Miiw  Hannah  Dawes,  daughter  of 
I  ge  Dawes,  of  this  town  ;  IVlr.  John 
I'  hiison,  to  Miss  Sarah  Butman  ;  Mr.  Kd- 
%  :  Phillips,  mer.  to  Miss  Mary  Salis- 
^iry,  daughter  of  Mr.  Samuel  Salisbury  ; 
Ifi..  James  T.  GtH>dridge,  to  Miss  Sally 

Jaunatt  ;  Mr.  Moses  Wheeler,  nier.  to 
i  '  Elizabeth  Porter  ;  Mr.  Joseph  Aus- 
mer  to  Miss  Rclrccca  Green,  daugh- 
of  Mr.  John  Green ;  Mr.  Robert 
l|card,to  Miss  Mary  B  Perkins  ;  Mr.  A- 
^  P.  Lewis,  to  Miss  Catherine  Connell  ; 
James  Carter,  printer, to  Miss  tiabra 
;  J^Ir.  Joseph  Wheelwright,  to  Mi»s 


Mchitable  Proctor  ;  Mr.  Martin  Bickeri 
jnn  mer.  to  Aliss  Frances  Garland  Groves; 
Mr.  J.  Sanderson,  mer.  to  ATiss  Jerusha 
(iardner,  daughter  of  Capt.  I.emuel  Gard¬ 
ner  ;  Air.  Bela  Hunting,  to  AIiss  Sally 
Liunn  ;  Mr,  Amos  'I'hrasher.  to  Aliss  Sal¬ 
ly  Floyd;  ATr.Natli.inie!  Phillips,  to  Aliss 
Margaret  Bneknam  ;  William  Pickering, 
B.m]  of  t!K*i.sland  of  St.  Ctoi>,  to  Aliss  F- 
li/.a  Win  dow,  daughter  of  tlie  late  Air  .  I- 
saae  Winslow,  of  dn’s  town  ;  Mr  Peter 
Stephenson,  to  A'iss  Alary  F.  Vina!  ;  Air. 
Stephen  Fairbanks,  to  A^iss  Abigail  l\ir- 
kcr  ;  Capt.  William  AI.  Rogers,  to  Airs. 
Charlotte  Armstrong;  Air.  John  Lc\\is, 
to  Aliss  Alary-Ann  Ouvre  ;  Mr  William 
Fenno,  to  Miss  i^ibbe  Hayden  Howard, 
of  Quincy  ;  Mr.  'I’homas  l  obes,  to  Ivii,s 
Sarah  Foscer  ;  Air  Nathaniel  Bryant,  to 
Miss  Nancy  Gates  ;  Air.  .Siunncl  Hall,  pr. 
j  to  Miss  Fstlier  F.  Delano  ;  Air.  John 
I  Moody,  mer.  of  Bath,  to  Miss  Alary  H  . 
Dumi  ;  Air.  Silas  W.  Chase  to  Aiiss  Ala- 
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ry  Simonds ;  Capt.  Jona.  Allen,  to  Miss 
Eunice  Learned. 

In  Salem,  Mr.  John  H.  Read,  to  Miss 
Mary  Tyler  ;  in  Reading,  Mr.  Moses  Ab¬ 
bot,  mer.  of  Salem,  to  Mrs.  Priscilla  Nel¬ 
son  ;  in  Dedham,  Mr.  Timothy  Dodd, 
mer  of  Boston,  to  Miss  Susan  Davis  ;  in 
Providence,  Mr.  Chapin  Norcross,to  Miss 
Susan  Danforth,  both  of  Boston  ;  in  Am¬ 
herst,  (N.  H.)  Mr.  H.  Hamilton  Clark, 
mer.  of  Boston,  to  Miss  Nancy  Barnard  ; 
in  Weston,  Mr.  Gershom  Cobb,  mer.  of 
Boston,  to  Miss  Sarah  Boyd ;  in  Bridge- 
water,  Mr.  Libeus  Foster,  aged  21,  to 
Miss  Mary  JL.each,  aged  41  ;  in  Falmcuth, 
(Me.)  Deacon  Solomon  Haskell,  aged  83, 
to  Mrs.  Ouimby,  aged  7G :  'Fhe  pious  ' 
Deacon,  who  is  an  exemplary  Christian,  was  | 
no  doubt  fully  impressed  with  the  truth  i 
contained  in  the  18th  v.  Gen.  ii.  ' 

In  New  York,  Mr.  Othello  Moore 
Grayman,  of  Yorkshire,  (Eng.)  to  Miss 
Dingee  Bl.ack  Desdamona,  of  N.  Y. ;  in 
Cambridge,  (N.  Y.)  Mr.  Colin  Gibson,  a- 
ged  70,  to  the  much  admired  Miss  Pcfftrv 
Miller,  aged  1 8  • 

DIED, 

In  this  town,  Mrs.  Dorcas  Austin,  aged 
33 — Mr.  George  W.  Butler,  23 — Mr. 
John  Dexter,  4D — Mr.  James  Bigelow,  31 
— Mrs.  Mary  White,  wife  of  Mr.  John 
White,  22 — Mrs.  .Sarah  Low,  55 — Vir-  ; 
ginia,  eldest  daughter  of  Mr.  Isaac  Ste-  I 
vens,  3y.  4m. — Widow  Elizabeth  Crom-  j 
martie,  71 — Mr.  Henry  Roby,  85 — Mrs.  j 
Bethiah,  relict  of  the  late  Mr.  Benj.  Cobb,  | 
85 — Mr.  Joshua  Wyman,  88 — Mrs.  Ma-  • 
ry,  wife  of  Mr.  Daniel  Lock,  2.5 — Mr.  1 
Richard  Hogan,  35 — James  While,  son  of 
Mr.  James  W.  Burditt,  I8m. — Mrs.  Deb¬ 
orah,  wife  of  Mr.  James  Living!>ton,  35 — 
Mrs.  Sarah,  wife  of  Mr.  J.  N.  SchafTer, 
so — Nancy  Greenwood,  eldest  daughter  j 
of  Mr.  Isaac  Harris,  4y.  3m. — Dr.  Charles  i 
Jarvis,  53 — Mr.  William  Norman— Mr.  [ 
Joshua  Wyman,  38 — Mr.  Joseph  Rug-  j 
gles,  58 — Mrs  Esther,  relict  of  the  late  | 
Mr.  Thomas  Green,  82  -Mrs.  Mary  | 
Hamblin,  58 — Mrs.  Rachel,  wife  of  Mr. 
Benj.  Sweetser — Mrs.  Theda  Ellis,  wife  of 
Mr.  David  Ellis,  distiller — Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Ward,  71 — Master  Jazaniah  Bussey,  12. 

In  West  Cambridge,  Mrs.  Elizabeth, 
wife  of  Mr.  Ephraim  Frost, jun.  37  ;  Mr. 
William  Jones,  40  ;  in  Cambridge,  Mrs 
Sarah  Dick.man;  Mrs.  Selina,  wife  of  Mr. 
John  Spencer,  87  ;  in  Charlestown,  Mrs. 
Mary  Booth,  63  ;  in  Dorchester,  Mrs.  E- 
llzabeth,  widow  cf  Mr.  Nathaniel  Tiles- 
ton,  79  ;  Mr.  Aaron  Bird,  75  ;  in  Milton, 


Miss  Dorothy  Davis,  of  this  town,  60;  in 
Medford,  Mrs  Abigail,  wife  of  Mr.  Ebe- 
nezer  Tafts,  71 ;  in  Hingham.  Miss  Han¬ 
nah,  daughter  of  Deacon  Joshua  Felton, 
of  Roxbury,  39  ;  in  8alem,  Widow  Sa¬ 
rah  Brown,  79;  Mrs.  Christiana,  wife  of 
Mr.  John  Swan,  26  ;  Mr.  Robert  Gray, 
30;  Mr.  James  Harrington,  66;  Mr. 
James  JeflTrey,  74  ;  Mrs.  Ropes  86  ;  Mrs. 
Walker,  40  ;  in  Hubbardston,  Deacon 
Oliver  Witt,  87  ;  descendants,  9  children, 
42  grand  ch.  and  36  gr.  gr.  ch. ;  Mr  Wil¬ 
liam  Joslin,  88  ;  in  Portsmouth,  Miss  E- 
lizabeth  Elliot,  23. 

In  Somers,  Mr.  Seth  Chapin,  98  ;  7  of 
his  brothers  lived  to  be  more  than  70y.  3  i 
more  than  80y.  and  two  are  now  li.ing,  j 
one  83y.  the  other  88y. ;  in  Wateri  ury, » 
Deacon  Gideon  Hotchkiss,  91  ;  the  f  ither 


of  15  children,  105  grand-ch.  155  gr.  gr,  4- 
ch.  and  4  of  the  next  generation.  if. 

In  Savannah,  Dr.  F'lljah  P.  Crocker,  a  t 
native  of  Massachusetts  ;  in  Charleston, 
suddenly,  Mr. Thomas  Hatton,  comedian,' 
of  the  Charleston  I'heatre,  and  formerly 
of  theHaynnarket  Theatre, lamdon  ;  l  ion.; 
John  Lloyd,  Esq.  73,  an  active  and  zealoui ' 
promoter  of  the  American  revolution,  and 
for  many  years  President  t)f  tlie  S.  C.  Sen-  ; 
ate  ;  Mr  John  White,  73,  a  native  e’ 
Europe,  but  had  resided  in  Boston,  (.Ms. 
nearly  forty  years  ;  at  sea.  October  1 
captain  Thomas  Holland,  of  Boston 
on  his  passage  from  S.  America,  Capt.  RH 
berts,  formerly  of  Boston  ;  in  New  Or| 
leans,  of  yellow  fever,  Capt.  Georec  Wa¬ 
terhouse,  of  the  artillery  of  the  U.  S.  ii 
the  35th  year  of  his  age.  5 

In  Marseilles,  (Fr.  on  the  28th  of  As  j 
gust  last,  (where  she  had  gone  for  the  rcl 
coverv  of  her  health)  Mrs.  Rachel  BIak«L  > 
31,  wife  of  George  Blake,  Esq.  of  thf  ' 
town,  district  attorney  of  Massachusetts  ,  j 
in  London,  Earl  l)t-'oraine,  71  ;  he  h-  .S 
no  male  heir,  and  the  title  becomes  ei  >  ^ 
tinct ;  Mr.  James  Nicholson,  of  York  J 
supposed  to  be  the  best  performer  on  ih  J 
pipe  and  tabor  in  Imgland  ;  in  l-.nglanc,  J  ) 
Sir  Broi.k  Watson,  Bt.  Alderman  of  Log 
don  ;  a  celebrated  character  ;  In  Peter  |  g| 
burgh,  (R.)  Count  Wasigeu,  minister 
finance,  61.  f 

In  Switzerland,  John  I.cwls  Delo!r  . 
the  celebrated  author  of  the  Treatise  “c  ^ 
the  Constitution  of  England,”  and  oth  i 
works  ;  in  Ayr,  Dr.  Me  Gill,  known  I  ,  J 
his  “  Practical  Essay  on  the  Death  of  J; 
sus  Christ.”  _ _  ,£ 
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